Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Since hee’s To greac,can make hi* will his a&e, 

Will thinkc me fpeaking, though I fwcare to filence. 

Not bootesit r»ee to fay I honour, 

Ifhe fufpca I may diflionout him. 

And what may make himbtulh in being knowne, 
With bofftle forces hee’l orefpread the land. 

And with the flint of warre will looke lo huge. 
Amazement (hall driuc courage from the Rate ; 

Our men bee vanqui(ht,cre they do refill. 

And fubic&s puir.lbt that neuer thought otteuce, 
Which care of them , not pity of my fclfc, 

Who once no more but as the toppes of trees, 

Wh : ch fence the rootes they grow by .and defend them, 
Make both my body pine, and my foulclanguifli. 

And punnifh that before that he would punilh. 

1. Lord . Ioy and all comfort in your facred btett. 

2 . Lord. Andkeepe your mindetillyc retumeto vs 
oeaccfull and comfortable* 

‘ HeB. Peace, peace, and glue experience tongue t 
They do abufe the King that flatter him. 

For flattery is the Bellowes blowes vp fin. 

The thing the which is flattered but a fparke, 

To which that fparke giues heart and fttouger growing, 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order. 

Fits Kings as they arc men, for they n»fy erre. 

When Signiorjboth here doth procUime peace. 

He flatters you, and makes warre vpon your life? 
Prince pardon me , or (hike me it you pleafc, 

1 cannot be much lower then my knees. 

Ter. Allleaue ysclfe : but let your cares ore-Ioovcc 
What {hipping and what lading in our Hauen, 

And then rcturne to vs : thou haft 

Meou’d vs : what feeft thou in ont lookes ? 

Hell. An angryjyro^dread Lord. 

F$r, Ifthere be fiich a dart in Princes frowsts, 
How dutft thy tongue moue anger to our face ? 




per ides Prince of Tyre. 

ffttell-How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 

* 2-^,Krnce thev haue their nourifcment ? 

f ^x£Stoow.fi 

jfil I haue grouud the axe roy lelfe, 

mno *«■««, 

«hat wouldft thou haue me do ? 

tftB.To bears with patience fuch gnefe , 

Myour felfc do lay vpon your feife, 

pj . Thou fpeakeft like aPhyfition, 

That minifters a portion vnto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue thctelte, 

Atteud me then ;I went to Antioch, 
wheteas thou knowfl(againft the face ef dea j 
iWEt the purchafe of a glorious beauty, 

From whence an iffue I might propigatc, 

Aiearme* to Princes, and bring ioyes to Sublets: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (harkc in thine eare ( as bIac * c a,l " c 5*» 

Which by my knowledgclound.the finfnll father. 

Seem’d not to ftrike.but fmoothe : But thonkuowft ««*» 
Tis tinac to fcarc, when tyrants feeme to 4 iuc a • 

which fcarc Co grew in me I hither fled 
Vndcr the houcring of a careful night. 

Who feem’d my good Prohor: and being hare, 
Bethought what was paft*what might fuccecd* 

Ikacw him tyrannous, and tyrants fcarcS 

Decreafe not, but grow fafter then the veares? 

And fhoold he thinkc ,as no doudt he doth, 

Thatlfcould opcntothcliftcningayre. 

How many worthy Princes bloud were fhed. 

To keepe his bed of blackucffc vnlaid i 4 — . 

T^iopthat doubt 9 hcc'l fill this Land^rith a me* » 
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